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GUNSMOKE HEARTBREAK. ..PETTICOAT LAW.. 

OUTLAW LOVE.. .TENDERFOOT SWEETHEART 
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W/A 




Mth 
Year 




GIVEN^S 



Pocket Watches, Wrist 
Watches. Billfolds (sent post- 
age paid i. Other Premiums 
or Cash Commission easily 
yours. SIMPLY GIVE pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE sold at 25 
cents a box "with picture! and remit 
rier catalog sent with order postage paid 
by \is to start. Our 54th year. WILSON 
CHEM. CO.. Dcpl. 10K-A. TYRONE, PA. 



PREMIUMS-GIVEN-CASH 



54th Year 




Girls 



BOYS - GIRLS - LADIES 

- HEN — SEND NAME AND 

ADDRESS ON COUPON TODAY - NOW! 

"Genuine 22 Cal. Rifles. Lovable. Fully Dressed 
Dolls over 15 inches in height, Complete School 
Boxes. Pen & Pencil Sets, 
(sent postage paid). Many 
other Premiums or Cash 
Commission now easily 
yours. SIMPLY GIVE 
beautiful art pictures with 
White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE easily sold to 
friends, neighbors, 
relatives at 25 cents a 
box (with picture) 
id remit amount asked 
under Premium shown 
in catalog sent with your 
order postage paid by us 
to start. Write or mail ~"^«v. 
coupon for starting order. Be first. WILSON 
CHEMICAL CO., Dept. 108-B. TYRONE, PA. 





flnr 

* ' Act 1 

Now -^ 



PREMIUMS GIVEN 




Send 

Name 

And 

Address 

On 
Coupon 

BOYS 

GIRLS 

LADIES 

MEN 



WE ARE RELIABLE 

Wrist Watches. Pocket Watches. Alarm 
Clocks. Radios. Record Players iseni postage 
paidi. SIMPLY' GIVE art pictures with While 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE sold at 25 cenls 
a box (with picturei and remit amount asked 
under Premium shown in catalog sent with 
order postage paid by us to start. WILSON 
CHEMICAL CO.. Dept. III8-C. TYRONE, PA. 






MAIL COUPON 



PREMIUMS - CASH 
GIVEN 

Boys - Girli 
Ladies - Men 

Send Name 

And Address — We Trust You 

Footballs. Candid Cameras with 
Carrying Cases. Complete Cub 
Fishing Outfits 
• sent postage 
paid i. SIMPLY 

GIVE pictures 
with White CLO- 
VERINE Brand 
SALVE easily sold 
a; 25 cents a box 
( with picture) 
and remit per 
catalog sent with 
starting order. 
Wilson Chem. Co., 
Dept. IHS-D, Tyrone, Pa. 




GIVEN 



PREMIUMS or 
CASH COMMISSION 



ACT 
NOW 




Mail Coupon 



GIVEN 

Act Now 




BOYS - MEN — 

1000 Shol Daisy 
Air Rifles with tube of 
shot (sent postage paidi. 
SIMPLY GIVE beautiful pic- 
tures with White Cloverine 
Brand Salve easily sold at 25 
cents a box iwith picturei and remit 
per catalog sent with your order post- 
age paid by us to start. Write or mail 
coupon today. Our 54th year. We are reliable. 
WILSON CHEM. CO.. Dept. 108-F. TYRONE PA 



BOYS 
SEND 



GIRLS - LADIES - MEN 
NAME AND ADDRESS 
TODAY 

Wrist Watches, Movie Projectors with roll 
of film, Weather Houses, Pencil Sharpeners 
isent postage paid). Many other Premiums 
or Cash Commission now easily yours. 
SIMPLY GIVE beautiful pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easily sold to 
friends, neighbors, relatives at 25 cents a 
box (with picturei and remit amount asked 
under Premium shown in catalog sent with 
your order postage paid by us to start. Our 
54th year. We trust you. Be first, WILSON 
CHEMICAL CO., Dept. 108-E. TYRONE, PA. 




Mail Coupon Today 

WILSON CHEM. CO.. Dept. MIX, TYRONE. PA. Date 

Gentlemen:— Please send me on trial, twelve colorful art 
pictures with twelve boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE to sell at 25e a box (with picturei. I will remit 
amount within 30 days, select a premium or keep Cash 
Commission as fully explained under Premium wanted in 
catalog sent with my order postage paid to start. 



NAME AGE ... 

ST. R.D BOX. 



ZONE 
I TOWN No. . 



STATE. 



Print LAST 
Name Here 



Write or paste coupon on postal card or mail m an envelope 
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RANGE ROMANCES 




■ & s ton* as she lived, 
|| Delia Stuart would 

■never forget .the MKS'f^yrf^- 
afternooit' she ftrst ^ ^ > 
saw Hackamore, ->. 4 
her new home ■ 





"TO-; v\ 



* 



Ske haa time &>* °^ QW t V 



&$ v 



Vtorrif iea , froje" ' 5 | 
I of a tableau o£vio ie 
and thetv-- 



OUT.MA'AM: 
GHT DOWN 
FAS7\' 



EEEK.'l 









ftANftl ROMANCES 

\\UL, 4s Qurv-tKundcr rocked the sun-fcaheei street ••■ 



DON'T LOOK '. IT'LL BE OVER 
— r IN A MOMENT.' 




IT'S ALL RIGHT NOW .' I'M SORRY IF 

I WAS ROUGH BUT BULLETS DONT 

WAI ' 





IT'S HORRISLE-MO/VSTtfOL/S.' 

AND J THOUGHT 1 WAS 

COMING TO A CIVILIZED 

TOWN .'THEY'RE NOT 

MEN- " 

THEY'RE 

BEASTS.', 



YOU BETTER LET ME >1 
TAKE YOU SOME PLACE 
WHERE YOU CAN REST, 
MA'AM .' IF YOU'D SHOW 

ME YORE 

LUGGAGE .' 



A room had keen reserved 
for "Del atMrs.Fr'me's Board- 
ing House .' She let Race 
tafce her there , findinotcom- 
fort in. his quiet strenoth — 



\ YES.' I CAME 
/OUT TO WORK/ 
IN MY UNCLE *~ 
ROBERT'S BANKf 
HE •••HE WROTE 
ME HOW CIVILIZED 
HACKAMORE 
WAS, HOW 
PEACEFUL.' 



'IT GENERALLY IS, 
MA'AM .' BUT A 
SIX-GUN IS OUR 
ONLY LAW .' 
SOME DAY 

IT'LL BE 
DIFFERENT.' 
YOU'LL COME 
TO LIKE IT 
HERE .' 




I 0OU8T 
IT.' EVERY-, 
ONE BUT 
YOU WEARS 
A GUN- A HO 

I HATE we 

UGLi, 
MURDEROUS 
TOOL OF 

BULLIES 

ANDTOUGHS.' 




RANGE ROMANCES 

JJ el felt her uncle stiffen.' As the Iwo men faced 
one another, she sensed a coldness betwean them.' 




AFTER YOU'VE SEEN THE TOWN 
WITH THE-ER- SOD-BUSTER, 
LET ME SHOW YOU THE RANGE 
MY BUGGY IS AT' 

YOUR SERVICE/ /UH-PEL HONEy, 
THERE'S A 
LITTLE MATTER 
THAT NEEDS 
EXPLAINING .'YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT 
TO MAKE A 
WRONG START, 
OUT HERE.' 




IT WOULP BE \ 
BETTER IF YOU ' 
WEREN'T SEEN 
AROUND MUCH 
WITH THAT RACE 
WHITLEY/ HE'S 
A NESTER-A 
FARMER' 




IT IS AROUND HERE, 
DEL .'THIS IS CATTLE 
COUNTRY ! WE PONT 
WANT NESTERS 
BREAKING THE 
SOD, FENCING 
OFF THE 
RANGE .' 



.MISS DEL WILL SEE 
THINGS FOR HERSELF, 
BOB.' LET'S GIVE 
HER A CHANCE TO 
REST UP FROM HER 
^TRIP .' I'LL DROP 

4ROUND ~\ f 
TOMORROW.' !>%, 



V 



RANGE ROMANCES 



Alone in. her room at last, Vel fait a skiver 
o£ apprehension..' She was both, attracted 
and repelled by Clint Perwin. .' 



HE'S SO SURE OF HIMSELF-, SO 





next 
morning 
Pel 3 
"began, to 
learn her 
duties 
at the 
bank- 



AND HERE ARE THE 
DEPOSITS, DEL.' 
THEY'LL BE HEAVIER 
IN A WEEK OR TWO 
WHEN THE FALL CATTLE 
SELLING BEGINS.' 



r see WHy You take 

SIDES WITH THE 
RANCHERS .'DON'T 
FARMERS BANK 
HERE ATALL,UNCLE 
ROBERT? 




—AND YOU 
SHOULDA SEEN 
THE DIRTY NESTER 
SQUIRM WHEN I 
LAID MY .A4 IN 
HIS RIBS .'HIS 
OLD WOMAN 
SCREAMED 
HER HEAD A 



I SAY BURN 'EM 
ALL OUT.' RUN 'EM 
OUTA THE COUNTRY 
OR BURY 'EM IN 
IT! THE ONLY 
GOOD NESTER'S 

A PEAPone.' 




AFTERNOON, 
MISS DEL .' 
LIKE TO TAKE 
A RIDE 
AROUND 

THIS 
EVENING? 




(THANK YOU, BUT 
] I'M RIDING WITH 
RACE WHITLEY 
"TONIGHT, MR. 
DERWIN-' ANOTHER 
TIME PERHAPS.' 




a That evenino Pel's heart beat a 
p little faster at tier comino ride 
v with fcace .' She could not ° 
deny that her interest v/ss more 



RANGE ROMANCES 



than, casual - 



MAYBE THIS IS CRA1Y, 
DEL — MAYBE I'M 
CRAZY — BUT WHEW I 
SAW YOU YESTERDAY 
AMD HELD YOU IN AVY 
AKMS, SOMETHING 
HAPPENED 

UNDER- 
STAND, - 
RACE.T * 
DONT THINK 
T'S CRAZY 





Bo y ^^!^r^AT 



JS^J^o^^^ 



THAT'S WHAT THEY CALL THE WESTER SETTLEMENT, 
HONEY .' MY HOUSE IS THE FIRST ONE DOWN 
I'M ALONE SINCE CATTLEMEN KILLED 
MY DAD/ 




JWAT FILLY.' 



^ 



SHUT UP, 

CAR6 OF My 
OWN AFpCs..., 
MY WAY.' 



'HOW HORRIBLE.' WHY DO 
THEY HATE YOU SO, 
RACE? YOU'RE NOT 
CROW0ING THE 
RANGE t 



-^M'A 

A. 





THEY'RE 

AFRAID WE WILL, 
PEL— AFRAID IF OUR 
LITTLE GROUP STAYS, 
MORE AND MORE WILL 
COME UNTIL THE 
RANGE IS ALL • 
RUINED.' 



that's silly.' i 
Know enough 
about farming 
to know you 
couldn't use the 
open range, anyhow.' 
it's too dry and 

BARREN.' 






^ ; 






Suddenly Pel's ears caught a soun.d like 
distant thunder, a low , ominous rumble 
punctuated 'by sharper reports .' 

RACE— LOOK .'A BIG HERD OF j THEY'RE BEING £ 
.CATTLE RUNNING '..^^m-^^+- 5TPMPEPBD 

STRAIGHT FOR MY' 
£ FIELD '.HANG ON, 
DEL! 






•Tip 




a . „ RANfiE ROMANCES 

u |«£ naxt law minutes were a niohimare-- 

yet strangely/ Del felt no fear '. °She was ^^^^ -——— — ■ 
too indignant, too concerned for Race's crop.' r ** om cntS oi wracKtr 



tnon tri 
SpTscAMOt i ; 
BIS UGLY BEASTS., 

shoo: 




*#, 



^E 0IPIT,0EL. 
-TMEVRE SWINGING 

AWAY FR°* 7 HE 
FENCE : 












1 ~*W!tofc& 


yu 


■Mm -£ j F %■— 


JBEps 

wEfr 


1 . *, w8 


t * 


V& H\fi^tti**(i" t ^S^fi 





YOU CALL IN' ME A LIAR, 
PLOW- BOY? I DARE YOU 
TO WEAR A GUN LIKE A 
MAN AN' THEN TALK UP TO 
YORE BETTERS.' 






LET HIM ALONE, YOU j 
BIG BULLY.' I'LL 
CALL YOU A LIAR, ANP| 
I PONT NEED A GUN 
TO DO IT, EITHER.' 
yoU'RE COWARDS,, 
80TM OF lOU! 



.jy. 



YES .THERE 
Sf YOUR MEN 
TRIED TO RUN 
THEIR CATTLE . 
THROUGH .-4 
RACE'S FENCE 
ANDNOWTHEy 
WANT TO PICK 
A FIGHT WITH 




TCH-TCH.'I CAN SEE HOW 
IT MIGHT LOOK THAT WAY 
TO A STRANGER WHO 
DIDN'T UNDERSTAND 
CATTLE BUSINESS.' 

My Boys know 

THEIR JOBS.' 



I WON'T ARGUE 
WITH THAT,DERWlN.' 
THEIR JOB WAS TO 
SMASH MY FENCE 
AND RUIN THE LAST 
OP MY CORN CROP/ 
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RACE, RACE — 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
LEAVE .' HE 
MEANS T 
KILL YOU > -L 
GO WITH YOU.' 
THERE MUST 

BE SOME 
PLACE - WHERE 
YOU CAN 

IN PEACE ' 



f NO, DEL.' I 

^NOTHING * 

LASTING CAN 

BE BUILT ON 

RUNNING AWAY.' 

YOU SEE NOW 

WHY GUNS ARE 

SOMETIMES 





HONEST MEN 
DON'T LIKE 
GUNS, HONE/ 
BUT UNTIL WE 
GET COURTS 
OUT HERE, 
THERE'S NO 
OTHER 
ANSWER TO 
INJUSTICE.' 



NO, UO'.h 

you A 

CAN'T, r 
RACE f 
THERE ■ 
HAS TO BE 
SOME OTHER 
ANSWER.' 
I WONT A 
LET YOU m 
SET OUT TO 
KILL OR BE 
KILLED.' J 






&C iKat moment-. 



THE SOPBUSTER'LL 
NEVER SHOW UP.' 
HE'LL SKEPAPPLE 
OUTATOWN WITH 
HISTAIL BETWEEN 
HIS LEGS LIKE 
THE YELLOW 
COYOTE HE 
IS. 1 



BUCK, YOU'RE A 
FOOL '. YOU KNOW 
,GUNS BUT YOU 
DON'T KNOW 
MEN.' HE'LL 

be in tomorrow 
night to see 
pel stuart.' 
he'sthatkind: 



' HE'LL COME AND WE'LL 
SETTLE THINGS-- 

BECAUSE I'VE GOT A 
JOB FOR VOL/ WHILE I'M 
TAKING CARE OF RACE 
WHITLEy/ 






Wl 




WHile all through the 
bitter 1 nio,ht --- 
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OH .WHAT CAN I PO? 
HE'LL BE KILLED, AND 
I LOVE HIM SO.' BUT I 
COULDN'T LOVE AW 
MAN WHO LIVED 0V 
GUN LAW .' I'M SO 
TWISTED UP.' 



XT 



&. 



"■V! 



After a sleepless night, "Del sought 
vainly for 1 help.-- 




Jfihc the clock- tick of 
Etar-nVtvr the daj wore on. 
and shaaows length.en.ed"- 



KACE ' 
RACE .' 
OH.WHY 

dip you 

COMB 1 ? 



I HAD TO, HONEY.' I 
DIDN'T WANT My 
NEIGHBORS IN ON 
THIS BUT THE WORD 
SPREAD .' I COULDN'T 
STOP THEM.' 



WE'RE THROUGH / — - 
RUNNING/MAYBE 
YOU DON'T KNOW/ 
WHAT IT MEANS /\ 
TO BE DRIVEN •< 
AND PERSECUTED 
JUST FOR LOVING 
yOUR LAND/ 




I'LL SEE CLINT/ 
HE MUST BE IN 
TOWN NOW.' 
HE'S GOT TO 
LISTEN TO MET 
I'LL MAKE HIM 
LISTEN '. 




'WAIT.PEL.' DARLING, VOU'VE GOT 
TO GO HOME AND STAY OUT OF 




CLINT, LISTEN TO 
ME! you CAN'T 
PO THIS.' FIGHT 
IFfOUMUST, 
BUT OON'T 
MURDER .' RACE 
HASN'T ANY 
GUN! HE LEFT 
IT HOME.' 




suppose you HOLD 
THESE FOR ME, THEN.' 
I'LL MEET yOUR 
WONDERFUL NESTER 
WITHOUT THEM, 
SINCE HE'S SO 
HONORABLE! NOW 
STEP BACK , 
DEL" 




Lorn, 
between, 
terror and 
relief. Pel 
saw the 

two 
implacable 

fioures 

draw 
tofietKer... 



£Zk^ then she saw 
something else- 



JTANGE ROMANCES 



THAT MAN... THE ONE 
CALLED SLIM .'HE'S 
PLANNING TO KILL RACE 
FROM THE ALLEy.' THAT'S 
WHY CLINT GAVE UP HIS 
SUNS SO READILY.' 




VOLJ NEEDN'T LOSE YOUR BEEF, 
DERWIN '. WE HAD GOOD CROPS 
THIS YEAR .' WE'VE GOT ENOUGH 
CORN AND HAY TO WINTER 
YOUR HERDS — AND y— — — -< 
WE WONT OVER- /YOU'D PO 

THAT? YOU'D . 
SAVE MY -< 
BEE* AFTER I 
- TRIED TO WRECK 
VOU? 





RACE DARLING, 
WHEN I SAW YOU 
IN DANGER I 
SUDDENLY 
UNDERSTOOD 
WHY MEN CARRY 
GUNS.' I DON'T 
HATE THEM ANY 
MORE WHEN 
THEY SPEAK 
FOR JUSTICE •' 



AND THANKS TO 
YOUR COURAGE, 
DEAREST, GUNS 
WONT BE NEEDED 
NOW .'WEDDING 
BELLS WILL 8£ 
SPEAKING NEXT— 
FOR SOU AMP 
MEf 





RANGE ROMANCES 





Young matt westerly, sheriff of 
washupp hap plenty of headaches 
in his job of taming a paw frontier 
town! and not the least of these, 
by any means, was katie ryan, 
the red-haired town dressmaker, 
who determine? to rope and hob- 
tie matt... but not until she had 
first made him knuckle down to 
petticoat 4.aw.' 




KATIE RYAN WAS NOTED FOR TWO THINGS— HER 
BEAUTY AND A TEMPER AS FIERY AS HER HAIR.' 



r'Qtfl 

palace] 

niASui 




BUT — BUT, MISS KATIE, 
I'VE TOLP YUH A HUNPREP 
TIMES YOU CAN'T COME 
IN HERE 



GET OUT OF MY WAY.' > 
IM ALREAPY IN ANP I'LL 
LEAVE WHEN I'M GOOP 
ANP REAPY-' 




RANGE ROMANCES 



7 



JED WILKINS, YOU GET RIGHT 

UP FROM THAT POKER TABLE . 

AND GET OUT OF HERE.' DO •/ 




AREN'T YOU ASHAMED, GAMBLING 
VOUR /MONTH'S PAY WHILE YOUR 
WIFE SITS ALONE IN A SOD 
5HANTV, WAITING FOR YOU? 
IS THAT 
FAIR f / YES, MISS KATIE .' ULP.'I 




NOW LOOK HERE, 1 YOU KEEP STILL, 
MI5S SYAN? ^ DUKE KELLANf 
WE WERE JUST ) YOU'RE NOTHING BUf\ 
HAVING A ^y A VULTUR£...UVMGJ 
FRIENDLY ON THE WAGES OF 

GAME .' J COWHANDS YOU'VE 
CHEATED/ YOU -YOU 
TINHORN! 





AND AS FOR YOU, MATT 
WESTERLY... A FINE SHERIFF 
YOU ARE, LETTING A CARD 
SHARP ROB PEOPLE UNDER 
YOUR NOSE WHILE YOU 
JUST SIT.' 



AW, KATIE, CUT IT OUT -'\| 

WE'VE GONE OVER THI5 1 

TIME AFTER TIME.' YOU/ 

KNOW IF T. SAW PUKE < 

CHEATING, I'D RUN H/M ^ 

OUT OF TOWN.' 





EITHER MARRY THAT WILDCAT 
AND GET HER OUT OF MY HAIR 
OR I'LL HAVE TO SHUT HER 
UP MYSELF.' 




AND ANY TIME YOU TRY BOTH- 
ERING KATIE RYAN, YOU BETTER 
HAVE A GUN IN YOUR HAND... 
BECAUSE I'LL BE REACHING 



FOR MINE.' UNPERSTANP? 




GET YOUR HANDS > 
OFF ME, MATT.' I'M 
A PATIENT MAN BUT 
MY PATIENCE IS 



PLUMB WEARING THIN.'^ 
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I BUT KATIE'S ANGER COULD EVAPOR- 
fATE AS SUDDENLY AS IT BURST FORTH! 



NOW I'VE P'PONE IT AGAIN.' I MAPE 
| A F-FOOL OF MATT IN FRONT OF THOSE 
I MEN ANP NOW HE'LL H-HATE ME! 
ANP I PO LOVE HIM 50-.. THE BIG 



NOW Y0U5EE HERE, 
I KATIE RYAN.' YOU'VE 
GOT NO CALL TOGO 
STORMING INTO 
PUKE'5 PLACE 
ANP... 





YOU KNOW MIGHTY )/ RECKON 
WELL THAT PUKE <\ PO, HONEY 
KELLAN 15 CHEATING (BUT KNOW- 
THE RANCH HANPS.' J INS IT ANP 

YOU KNOW HE -^PROVING IT 
COULPN'T WIN J ARE TWO PIFF- 

STEAPILY •r-'ERENT THINGS... 

IF HE WAS j ANP BY LAW A MAN'S 
HONEST.' /GOT TO HAVE EVIPENCEf 



T\\f EVIDENCE ! RUN KELLAN ANP HlS~\ 
Y .' PIRTY CREW OUT OF TOWN ANP YOU/ 



WON'T NEEP 
EVIPENCE 
ANY 
MORE.' 



CAN'T PO IT, KATIE f 
UNI IL I CATCH PUKE 
BREAKING A LAW, T ' 
GOT NO RIGHT TO BOTHER 
HIM AT ALL! 






w 



\ 



i\ 



GOSH, KATIE HONEY, 
YOU'RE PURTY AS A 
PALOMINO IN THE 
MOONLIGHT WHEN 
SOU GET FIREP 
UP THIS WAY.' 




ALL RIGHT.' S0METIME5 
I THINK I'M PLUMB 
LOCO TO DREAM ABOUT 
HITCHING UP WITH A 
WILDCAT LIKE YOU.' 



MATT WESTERLY, YOU L 

COME RIGHT BACK HERE: 

WHAT PO YOU MEAN BY 

WALKING OUT ON A GIRL 

BEFORE SHE'S THROUGH? 



*d 



T 



kyou big, clumsy, stupid, v pawggone, now you 
patient, wonperful jug- ) got me all confusep.' 
heap; you never told ^but i reckon a man'p 
me you preamep of \ be loco not to want 
marrying me.' is it k to marry a purty girl/ 

A SURPRISE ? Ill ii ^M l LIKE YOU, 

HONEY.' 



iM 



m. 



m ^•wi 



7' 



\ * i 



RANGE ROM ANCES 
\$0 KATIE RYAN GOT HER FIRsA NOW BEAT IT, BEFORE 



iKISS FROM MATT WESTERLY, 
\WHILE HER HEART WENT WILPf. 



I SHORE WILL, 
I GET /MAP AT YOU FOR J KATIE PARLING, 
KEEPING ME WAITING /ANP WHEN I j 
SO LONG .' GO FIND /GET PUKE ^ 



WITH A SONG IN HER HEART, 
KATIE WENT BACK TO HER 
DRESSMA KING '. A SHORT TIM S 
LATER... { _ / tmp it fasv 

WHAT ARE X /MISS RYAN 
YOU POING HERE, ) I WANT TO 

PUKE KELLAN? > //MAKE PEACE! 
1/ 




SAVE YOUR BRIBES, PUKE/ YOU'LL NEEP YOUrU 
MONEY TO GET OUT OF TOWN WHEN WE WOMEN 
SMASH UP YOUR PLACE! 

WE'RE GOING TO, YOU J ( WHY, YOU LITTLE, 
KNOW.' rr-mST \ MEPPLING....' 




Then kat/e saw the wild fury in duke kellan's 
eyes and for the first time she realized that 
s he hap gone too far / 1 

you won't smash anything because 
you won't be around to smash things.' 
i warnep /matt iv take care of you 




BUT A 
FROM TUB WAWIUPP MINE CAME RUMBLING 
DOWN THE STREET WITH THE NOISE OF A 
HUNDRED LANDSLIDesf 



RANGE ROMANCES 

^(30 AHEAP MP SCREAM NOW.' 
N0B0PV COULD HEAR YOU TEN 



r YlPEES.' GIT ALONG, YOU HAMMER-HEAPEP, 
JUG'EAREP SIPEWINPER5.' _ 

m 




I'LL FINISH •H0M...OOWOOOJA 

! I WARNEP YOU, PUKE... IF^ 
YOU CAME NEAR MY KATIE 
TO HAVE THAT GUN IN 

-YOKE HANPM 




BUT I RECKON *-X STAY BACK! 
WHAT NEEP5 POING ) PON'T 
NOW CAN BE PONE/ TOUCH ME, 
BEST WITH XT MATT- 
EMPTY FISTS') I WESTERLY 
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THE PI6HT WAS SHORT AND SWEBT. 



ANV THERE'S THE PUNCH 
THAT PUT5 THE PALACE 
OP PLEASURE UNDER 
NEW /MANAGE/WENT.' 




wonderful, matt7^\oh7yes I 

BUT IF IT HAPN'T BEEN \ WOULP .' I 
FOR ME, YOU WOULDN'T-/ FINALLY 
HAVE HAP____— ^FIGURED HOW HE 



ANYTHING 

AGAINST 

PUKE .' 



CHEATEP AT CARPS/ HE 
SLUMPED DOWN AND SAW 
EVERY CARD HE DEALT 
REFLECTED IN THIS SHINY . 
BELT BUCKLE.' S 





^THEN...THEN, YOU'VE 
GOT SOMETHING IMPORTANT , 
TO 5AV TO ME, HAVEN'T 
YOU, MATT? 





/^THEN IF EVERYTHING'S 
SETTLED... WHAT ARF WE J' 
WAITING FOR? - 
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w 



VENDUE WAPE CAUGHT A STRANGER 
^BLOTTING THE BRANP ON ONE OF 

her Circle w steers-she pip what any 

WESTERNER WOULP PO WITH A RUSTLER/ IT 
WAS NOT UNTIL THE NOOSE OF JUSTICE WAS 
REAPy TO TIGHTEN ON CLAY PALLAS'S NECK 
THAT SUE REALIZEP THE TERRIBLE TRUTH... 
SHE HAP FALLEN IN LOVE WITH THIS BRAZEN 
RIPER FROM THE 0WLH0OT TRAIL f 




FOR SUE WAPE, THE PROBLEMS OF MANAGING HER 
CIRCLE W RANCH WERE COMPLICATEP BY A NEW 
MENACE TO THE RANGE I 
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A FBW MINUTES LATER— [ rfjcy'yf: 



HIT "N.I 



MUSTA BEEN THAT K.EVERY RANCH IN THE 
GlFFORD GANG AGAIN f) COUNTY? WE CAN'T 
THEY ALIUS SEEM TO 

KNOW WHERE THE BEST 
BEEF IS 



5TANPMANY MORE 

L055E5 LIKE THIS, 

HACK.' 



THEY'VE GOT SOMEBOPY) RECKON 
SCOUTING THE RANGES / YOU'RE 
FOR THEM.' THEY _^ RIGHT, 
ALWAYS KNOW \ MA'AM.' I 
WHERE TO STRIKf J WISHICOULP 
AND MAKE A < LAY A GUN - 
CLEAN GETAWAY.',/ SIGHT ON THEM 
POLECATS JUST 



Guppenly sue onto our roue* 

FOREMAN... ( . g H0Rg xsm$ 5UE , 



HACK.IOOK! ISN'T\S0ME RANNY5 
THAT SMOKE ABOVESGOT A MIGHT V 
THAT ASPEN GROVE?) THIN FIRE UP 
THERE.' WE BET- 
TER SASHAY UP THAT 
WAY, OBCT- 
LIK£.' 



RAN SB ROMANCES 




SUE'S HEART WAS ODDLY STIRRED BY THIS DARING RUSTLER 
WHO SEEMED SO INDIFFERENT TO THE FATE THAT AWAITED 
HIM ! HER CONFUSION FOUND REFUGE IN ANGER.' 




WHAT MADE YOU 
PO IT, PALLAS? 
YOU PONT LOOK 
LIKE AN ORDINARY 
iTUPIP RUSTLER.' 



I'M AH EXTRA- 
ORDINARY RUSTIER 
MISS SUE.' YOU 
SHOULD FEEL 
COMPLIMENTED.' 
I NEVER WASTE 
MY TIME WITH ANY 
BUT PRIME BEEF/ 



\jsm ll 



I'M REALLY AN ARTIST.'/ KEEP IT l)F, 



GIVE ME A NICE HOT 
RUNNING IRON ANP 
I CAN CHANGE ANY 
BRAND.' I AIMED 
TO BUILD MY5ELF 
A LITTLE HEPD HERE.' 



MISTER ! YORE 
HANGING YORE- 
SELF HIGHER 

WITH EVERY 
WORD.' 



Sue tried to hate this brazen 
thief but the sight of his clean 
handsome profile put a lump in 
her throat.' 

oh, why d0e5 he have to be a 
rustler? he'll be hanged for 
sure, and he won't 5ay a word 
jo defend himself.' i -j even 
wish he'd make a break 
anp get away.' 



>s : 3 






,i 




/y ri 



a 



RANGE ROMANCES 





WHAT? YOU WANT 
ME TO ESCAPE? 




DON'T ASK ME WHY.' 
JUST CLEAR OUT.' I'M 
GIVING YOU A BREAK? 

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF 






OH, WHY 

PIP you 

PO THAT? 

WHY 
PON'T 

VOU . 
ESCAPE? 



THE MOMENT I SAW 
YOU, LITTLE SUE-* 
QUIT WANTINO TO * 
ESCAPE/ HOWOWtP 
X RUN AWAY AMP LfAVff 
MY HEART HPR1 W«TM 
YOU? I RUSTLEPWR 
STEER...BUT YdU'VI * 
RUSTLEP MYHlftiff 




RANGE ROMANCES 



THROUGH A MIST 
OF ANGUISHED 
TEARS, SUB SAW 
CLAY PALLA5'S 
HOPE OF ESCAPE 
LOST/ 



WE'LL HAVE THE TRIAL 
TOMORROW MORNING, 
MA'AM, SO WE CAN GET 
THE HANGING OVER WITH 
BY NOON.' IT WON'T TAKE 
LONG WITH YOUR EVIPENCE.' 





BACK AT THE RANCH, SUE THREW HERSELF 
ON HER BED AND LET THE TEARS OF 
ANGUISH COME UNCHECKED! 



WHY PIPN'T HE RUN 
AWAY? WHY COULPN'T 
HE BE A VICIOUS, BRUTAL 
THIEF SO I WOULDN'T 
HAVE FALLEN IN L-LOVE 
WITH HIM? OH, WHAT 
CAN I PO ? 



THERE'S ONLY ONE THING i SLOWLY THE ENDLESS HOURS WENT 
TO PO.' X CAN'T LET THEM )BY, THE SUN SET AND PARKNESS CAME 
HANG Hl/V\/ I'LL RESCUE -<TOHIPE THE MARKS OF GRIEF AND 
HIM AS SOON AS IT'S PARK.') THE MOVEMENTS OF HER PLAN! 
I'VE GOT TO! 




AN HOUR LATER, IN TOWN... 



I'LL TIE BONNY NEXT TO HACK '5 
HORSE! CLAY CAN TAKE THAT AN 17 
IF HE ASKS ME, I'LL RIPE WITH 
HIAAf WE CAN GO SOMEWHERE 
ANP START OVER,' 



RANGE ROMANCES 

BUT AS SUE CREPT DOWN THE 
STREET TOWARD THE JAIL,SH£ SUDDENLY 



FROZE - 



gifforp'5 the name, 
one else is at*nhombre.' you've 
the tail winpowt \hearp of me anp 
they're talking /my gang.' ive heart 
to clay.' >of you.' you're an 

artist with the bkanp 
ing ikons; 



A SICK HORROR GREW WITHIN SUE'S 
BREAST AS SHE LISTENED TO THE 
STEALTHY WHISPERS FROM THE 
SHADOWS'. f ryE HEARp 0F y0ug 



OUTFIT, GIFFORP.' YOU'RE THE PHAN- 
TOM RUSTLERS NOBOPV CAN CATCH.' , 
I WAS HOPING TO MEET YOU/— cSj 
WHEN I PRlFTEPVi'oj. • TH-THAT^ 
THIS WAY.' — "^ 




I HEAR YOU GOT \ 
WHAT WE NEEPr 
WANT TO HIT THE J 
TRAIL WITH MY ^^ 
WILP BUNCH IF WE 
HELP YOU GET LOOSE? 



PO YOU THINK I'M LOCO, 
GIFFORP ? IF I STAY HERE 
I'LL STRETCH 'HEMP.' SURE, 
I'LL GO WITH YOU.' JUST 
GET ME OUT, ANP GIVE 
ME A GUN ' 




'GET REAPY.' WE'LL 

JERK THE BARS OFF 

WITH OUR LASS-ROPES! 

THERE'S AN EXTRA 

HORSE WAITING AROUNP 

THE CORNER.' 



OH, CLAY, YOU 
WOULPN'T ESCAPE 
WHEN I GAVE YOU 
THE CHANCE.' ANP I 
THOUGHT YOU MEANT 
THOSE W0RP5.' YOU'RE 




WHAT I CAN'T 
FIGURE IS HOW 
YOU HOMBRES 

HEARP ABOUT 




I COULP STOP THEM ANP J 
CAPTURE GIFFORP, THE -M 
RUSTLER... BUT IF I PO, ^ 
CLAY WIL. SURELY HANG.' J 
I-I CAN'T STAND THAT < 
EVEN IF 1 PO MEAN NOTHING I 




RANG! ROMANCES 



WHILB BUB WATCHBP, TORN BBTWBSN HOPS ANP 
TWRR0R, TMB OUTLA WS R/PPM P AWAY THB 

NOW HE'LL RIPE OFF 
ANP I'LL NBVEB SEE 
HIM A6AIN...UNHL HE'S 
5H0T POWH OR CAUGHT 
ANP HANGED WITH 
f HB OTHBRS} $S**Z 



BUPPENLY*^ 




)B A TUMULT OF GUNSHOTS SPLIT THE SILENCE OF 
THE NIGHT, SUE SAW CLAY LEAP FROM THEW/NDOW*\ 



CLAY, CLAY! THIS 
WAV/ MY HORSE 
\S AT THE RAIL? 
TAKE Hl/Vt AND 

<SET away: 




SORRY, PEAREST/ BUT 
I'VE SOT SOME UNFIN- 
15HEP BUSINESS/ THI9 
GUN IS WHAT I NEED 
RIGHT NOW/ 




POWN YOU CQN\E t VQU 
BUSH WACKING, POUBLE- 
PEALfNG 0UZZARP/ 




IN A DAZE OF HORROR, SUE SAW HER OWN 
FOREMAN TUMBLE FROM THE ROOF/ 
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GET INSIPE, YOU THREE 
POLECATS.' LUCKY WE 
GOT ANOTHER CELL WITH 
SOUNP BARS ON THE 

WINP0W5,' 




VOU'RE NO MORE CQNFUSEP 
THAN THOSE VARMINTS, MISS 
SUE.' NOBOPY GUESSEP CLAY 

PALLAS 15 A U.S. MARSHAL.' 




THAT'S RIGHT, HONEY.' 
I PRETENPBP TO BE A 
RUSTLER, HOPING I 
COULP TRICK THE 
GIFFORP CREW INTO 
REVEALING WHO 
TIPPEP THEM OFF' 



WE NEVER 
SU5PECTEP 
IT WAS YOUR 
FOREMAN, HACK, 
WHO WAS WORKING 
WITH THE RUSTLERS 
TO LOCATE THE 
FINEST HERP5 
TO STEAL? 





WHEN GIFFORP 
TOU7 ME HE KNEW 
I WAS AN ARTIST 
WITH A RUNNING 
IRON ANP SPOKE 
MY NAME, I 
KNEW NOBOPY 
BUT HACK COULP HAVE 
TOLP him; 



OH, CLAY, 
CLAY, I WAS 

SICK WITH 

FEAR ANP 
WORRY.' I 

THOUGHT 

VOU'P BE 
HANGEP.' 





ANP YOU RISKEP 
EVERYTHING TO FREE 
ME, SUE PEAR.' I 

PON'T RECKON 
THERE'S A MAN 
ALIVE WHO PESERVES 
THAT MUCH SACRIFICE- 
BUT IF YOU'P TRY 



WHAT PO 
YOU MEAN-- 
IF? 




AFTER ALL THOSE 
PRETTY THINGS 
YOU SAIP TO TURN 
MY HEAP ANP UP- 
SET MY HEART, YOU'P 
JUST BETTER NOT 
TRY TO WIGGLE 
OUT, CLAY 
PALLAS.' 



THOSE WEREN'T 
JUST PRETTY 
SPEECHES, HONEY.' 

THEY CAME RIGHT 

OUT OF MY HEART... 

ANP ALMOST 

5P0ILEP MY WHOLE 







BUT I'M RETIRING AS 
MARSHAL AFTER THIS JOB, 
SUE! WOULPY0U CONSIPER 
MARRYING A PLAIN COWHANP 
WITHOUT A JOB? 



IT'S A PEAL, HONEY.') 
PUCKER THOSE UPS 
ANP WE'LL SEAL 
THE CONTRACT 
RIGHT HERE ANP 
NOW.' 




RANGE ROMANCES 



RIDING FDR A TALL 



JENNIE KEENAN froze as a firm masculine 
hand closed on her elbow. She whirled an- 
grily. "How dare you. . . ?" 

Jed Munro, her father's darkly handsome 
foreman, grinned with lazy insolence, showing 
a flash of white teeth below his dark mustache. 
"Now, Miss Jennie, I've always told you I had 
all the nerve in the -world when you're around." 
He chuckled down at her. "And most especially 
when I see you aiming to bust your neck. Yore 
daddy'd skin me alive if he knew I let you slip 
out to try riding Devil." 

Her eyes flashing, Jennie tightened her grip 
on the reins of the great black stallion she was 
leading. "I can ride any four-legged critter 
alive and you know it. And I don't need any 
two-legged ones to tell me what to do." ^ 

Jed slid an arm around her slim waist. 
"You're purty as a cactus bloom when you're 
sore, honey. How about a little kiss, huh? You've 
kept me dangling about long enough, haven't 
you?" 

With all her might, Jennie swung her hand 
and felt the pain as it exploded against Jed's 
check. He reeled back, a red mark forming, 
a red light of rage filling his eyes. He laughed 
again, but it was. forced laughter, thick with 
emotion. "All right, you wild cat. You're rid- 
ing for a fall. You've played high-and-mighty 
with me long as you're going to. You think 
you can tame any horse or any man alive. Well, 
you'll find out different." 

Before he could step forward, Jennie snatched 
the reins from his grasp and leaped into the 
saddle. Jed's wild yell of anger was drowned in 
the swift thunder of hoofs as Devil, the fierce 
stallion, took his head and bolted for the dis- 
tant mountains. 

At /irst anger boiled too strongly in Jennie 
to let her know fright. She was furious at Jed 
for his insolence and his brazen arrogance. 
What if she had gone to a few dances with him 
at first, before he grew too bold in his advances? 
That didn't mean she wore his brand. And as for 
horses, she had ridden since babyhood and sel- 
dom had any cayuse thrown her. 

Now a thin thread of worry touched her 
nerves. Devil was bolting a zig-zag pattern 
and no amount of hauling on the reins would 



slow or turn him. He had his head and meant 
to keep it. When he got far off in the foothills, 
with the smell of wild freedom in his nostrils, 
he would throw her as he had thrown the best 
riders. 

Suddenly she heard other hoofs pounding. 
She turned her head and saw Jed riding his 
own giant sorrel, coming up beside her. For the 
first time she was glad to see that grinning, 
impudent face. "Take me off, Jed. I bit off more 
than I can chew. I can't control Devil." 

Jed laughed raucously. "Not me, honey. I'm 
letting Devil throw you good and then, if you've 
decided to be nice, I might give you a lift back 
to the ranch. Otherwise you've got a long walk 
— even if you're able to walk." 

Jennie fought down panic. Jed meant it. He 
would let her be thrown, even crippled, for re- 
venge and to force her submission. They were 
in the broken hills now and Devil was tensing 
for the last wild bucking spree that might leave 
her smashed and broken among the rocks. Jed 
had pulled back, still laughing. 

Then Devil seemed to explode beneath her 
and Jennie felt herself catapulted into the air. 
A shriek was wrenched from her lips. Then she 
was falling, not onto jagged rocks beside the 
trail but into strong arms that caught and held 
her and let her gently down. She stared into a 
bronzed handsome face, into bright blue eyes 
and a flash of warm laughter. 

"That was a dirty trick, ma'am," a gentle 
voice said in her ear. "Reckon I don't like hom- 
bres who let a purty gal risk her neck." 

She saw the stranger stride across to Jed who 
had swung down in a rage. She saw the stran- 
ger's arms shoot out like pistons and she saw 
Jed go back in a tangle of arms and legs, to lie 
motionless on the ground. The stranger turned. 
"You ride his horse, ma'am. A long walk'll do 
him good. Lucky I happened to be resting right 
there or you'd have had a rugged time. What 
were you doing, anyhow?" 

Jennie smiled. "Riding for a fall," she said 
softly. "He said I was, anyhow. And I'm glad 
I did. Come along, stranger. If you're looking 
for a job, I know where 'there'll be a foreman's 
job open as quick as I can get home." \ 



HANOI ROMAMCIS 




FRAN BARLOWE HAD NO IDEA HOW HEP. FATHER'S 
REGULAR TRIP INTO TOWN ONE FRIDAY WOULD 
CHANGE HER LIFE .' 



WHY, PAD, HOW 
COME YOU AREN'T 
RIDING HORSE- 
BACK"? I THOUGHT 
YOU HATED A 
BUGGy/- 




I DO, FRAN, BUT I'M 
BRINGING BACK A DUDE 
WHO CAN'T RIDE.' 
THE NEW 
LAWyER FROM 
•THE EAST, 
RON BOYCE, 
IS COMING 
OUT TO 
SUPPER.' 



RAN«E ROMANCES 



/IT'LL BE PUN TO WEAR My NEW— 

WHA-? 




IAMMF- 
BMM'. 




THE BB FOREMAN CONSIDERED 
HIMSELF IRRESISTIBLE TO WOMEN! 



PAPE ROSS, 
IP YOU PON'T 
CUT THAT OUT I'M 
GOING TO TAKE TO 
CARRYING A 
SHOOTING 
IRON.' 



GO AHEAP,HONEy.' 

FIGHTING WITH 

U IS/WOR 




DON'T 
I'MTA 
TO THE 
PANCE 
BAR Y 
ZWORRC 
NIGHT 


FORGET 
<ING YO 

BARN . 
AT THE 1 
TO-_^ 
JW 1 

' /a^ 


^I HAVEN'T 
U ) SAIP SO.' 
-/(MAYBE I'LL 
FINP SOME- 
ONE ELSE , 
TO TAKE -< 
WE- SOME- 
E WHO ISN'T 
ST AN OVER' 
PRESSED 
SMART?// 




-£> 


wqJ- 




7 -Ah 

ikVrl 




\m Kr O^MW 'ML 







YOU PO ANP I'LL SHOOT ) H/MFF.' YOU CERTAINLY, 



THE BUTTONS OFF HIS 
VEST/IlLBEREAPy. 
AT EIGHT ANP PON'T 
KEEP ME WAITING.' 




TAKE THINGS FOR 
GRANTEP, MR. ROSS/, 



THOUGH FRAN WAS NOT IN LOVE WITH PADE, SHE 
TOLERATED HIS BRASH ACTIONS BECAUSE HE WAS, 
AFTER ALL, THE MOST ELIGIBLE MAN AROUND ■■■ 



IF PAP KNEW PAPE GRABBED ME 
LIKE THAT, HE'P FIRE HIM IN A 
MINUTE .' BUT PAPE'S TOO GOOP 
A FOREMAN TO LOSE .' X CAN 
HANPLE HIM , ANYHOW.' 




RANftI ROMANCES 



WHO CAN BLAME A GlRL FOR 
ROMANTIC DREAMS WHEN SHE 
LIVES FAR FROM TOWN, FAR 
FROM MEN OF HER AGE ANO 
INTERESTS .' 



WOULDN'T \T BE 



WONDERFUL IF THIS RON BOYCE 
TURNED OUT TO 86 yOUNGAND 
HANDSOME? BUT HE'S 
PROBABLY FIFTY AND 
MARRIED.' OH-OH.'HERE 
COMES DADDY'S 
NOW. 



Ua- 



0. FEW MOMENTS LATER FRAN WAS 
LOOKING INTO WARM BLUE EYES, 
FEELING A NEW AND SURGING 
BEAT TAKE OVER THE RHYTHM OF 
HER HEART.' 



MISS 8ARLCWE, 
THIS IS INDEED 
A PLEASURE.' I 
HAD NO IDEA 
SUCH FLOWERS 
BLOOMED IN THIS 
DRY COUNTRY.' 




THROUGH PINNER FRAN FOUND HER- 
SELF COMPLETELY UNDER THE 

SPELL OF RON'S COURTLY MANNER 
AND VIBRANT VOICE! CADE S£ETHEO 

WITH ANGER .' F . MwexcmN(3 , 

I WONDER IF 
I'LL EVER SEE^ 
THE BIG .< 
CITIES AND 1 
ALL THOSE 
WONDERFUL 
SIGHTS.' 



OH,VES,THE LAST 
TIME I WAS AT 
BARNUM'S MUSEUM 
IN NEW YORK, I SAW 
SENERALTOMTHUM8, 
THE MIDGET.' 

7* 




OLD TOM BARLOWE WAS AN UNDER- 
STANDING SOUL— AND HE APPROVED 
OF HIS DAUGHTER'S INTEReST IN THE 
SOUNG, CULTURED EASTERNER— 



RON'S STAYING OVER > A GOOD IDEA 
TONIGHT, HONEY.' WHY i DAD.' NONE OF 
NOT SHOW HIM THE v^ HIS SIGHTS 
SPREAD BY "KZ^p- CAN EQUAL 
MOONLIGHT? J^^THE VIEW FROM 
SENTINFLROCK 
BY MOO' LIGHT.' 



4 



.BRRR.'I • u 4 
' I KNEW THEY 
CALLED THIS 
THE WILD WEST, 
BUT I HAD NO a 
IDEA IT WAS ■* 
THAT 
WILD. 



~4&* 




AS THEY STROLLED AROUND THE 
BIG RANCH, A SHADOW DRIFTED 
AFTER THEM — A SPECTRE OF 
VENGEFUL ANGER ! 




THERE'S A BARN DANCE , 
TOMORROW NIGHT, FRAN. 
WOULD YOU CONSIDER 
GOING WITH A 
TENDERFOOT? 



OF COURSE I WOULD.' 
AND TOMORROW -<" 
MORNING I'LL GIVE 
YOU A RIDING LESSON 




'AND WHEN I AM, I'LL BE BOLD 
ENOUGH TO TELL YOU SOMETHING) 
I'VE DISCOVERED ABOUT MY 
HEART TODAY.' 




RANGE ROMANCES 



AFTER A NIGHT FILLED WITH GOLOEN DREAMS, 
FRAN GOT RON AWAY FROM HER FATHER'S 
BUSINESS QUICKLY.' 



BRIi-!6i UP OLD BELLt 
FOR RON , VADB .' SHE'S, 
AS GENTLE ASA 
LAMB. 'ANYBODY 
COULD BIDE 
=t HER.' 



I HOPE SO, FRAN.' 

I'D HATE TO MAKE 

A COMPLETE FOOL 

OF MYSELF IN 

FRONT OF YOU.' 




to paoe, seething with jealous fury, the opportunity 
for Vengeance and a practical joke was too good 

TO OVERLOOK f 



WE'LL WALK THE 
HORSES A BIT, 
RON .'THAT'LL 
GIVE YOU THE 
FEEL OF THE 
SADDLE.' 




THE SHARP SPINES OF THE CACTUS 
UNDER THE SADDLE PAD SPURRED THE 
ANCIENT HAG TO A SUDDEN JUMP' 



I HAVE TO HAND IT TO YOU, ) 
TENDERFOOT.' I THOUGHT ./-> 
NOBODY COULD FALL OFF 



WE'D BETTER WALK 
THIS MORNING.' 
THERE'S NO SENSE" 
CRIPPLING YOU • 
YOUR FIRST 
LESSON J 




BUT THE WALK WAS NOT A SUCCESS. 'THE 
MEMORY OF DADE'S RAUCOUS LAUGHTER 
AND RON SPRAWLED IGNOMINIOUSLY IN 
THE DUST SPOILED THE MORNING/ 



OH, LET'S GO BACK /I 
DON'T FEEL LIKE STROLL- 
ING.'DAD WILL WANT TO 
DISCUSS LEGAL BUSINESS 
WITH YOU.' «i 




ALL RIGHT, 

FRAN .'I UNDERSTAND 
HOW you FEEL/ >| 
HEREAFTER,I'LL "> 
DO MY PRACTICING 
IN PRIVATE.' Y- 



m>4 



--«**_ 



-%~j 



<p 



BACH AT THE RAHCH, FRAN'S HURT PRIDE TOOK ANOTHER JOLT! 



HAW -HAW -HAW. 'HE 

MUST BE WORSE 'N 

AN OLD WOMAN .' 




RANGE ROMANCES 



WITH THE COMING OF EVENING, FRAN 
GOT HEAVY FOR THE BARN DANCE — 



BETTER TAKE* 
JGUN.TL-NDEP - 
' FOOT,' YOU CAN'T 
■JTELL WHERE 
1 THAT VARMINT 
IS HIDING.' 




AS A CHILD, I 
LEARNED THINGS 
WE CONSIDERED 
/WORE IMPORT- 
ANT, FRAN .' 
BUT I STILL 
WANT TO A 




MORE THAN ANYTHING 
ELSE ON EARTH, FRAN 
I WANT YOUR RESPECT 
AND A PLACE IN YOUR 
HE ART .'YOU SEE, 
I'VE FALLEN IN 
LOVE WITH you.' 



OH, RON, I'M 
ALL CON- 
FUSED .'YOU 
STIRRED MY 
HEART SO- 
AND THEN YOU 
MADE ME 

ridiculous: 
i don't know 
how i feel 

NOW.' 




RANGE ROMANCES 



IP IT WERE ANyWHERE 
ELSE, RON , I WOULPN" 
MIND.' BUT OUT HERE 
YOU'RE JUDGED By 
EVERyONE .' 



FRAN, DEAREST, IF 



BUT DADE, OBSESS BP WITH HIS JEALOUSY, IS UNAWARE 
THAT ANOTHER FIGURE OF FURY STALKS THE NIGHT-- 
ANP THE WIND KEEPS THE SCENT FKOM HIS HORSE f 




RANGE ROMANCES 



NlTH A COUGHING ROAR THE GREAT BEAST STRUCK THE 
UNARMED RON, WHILE FRAN FOUGHT TQ QUIET THE 
TERRIFIED TEAM f j — 



THOUGH BADLY HURT, DADE HAO THE STRENGTH 
TO CRAWL TOWARD HIS OWN GUN, DROPPED 
WHEN THE LION STRUCK HIM ! 




A NECK 
SHOT IS 
MV ONLY 
CHANCE.' 



YOU SAVED My LIFE, VOH,IT WASN'T 
BON .'I'VE NEVER SEEN ]MUCH,DADE.' 
SUCH PLAIN NERVE/ /WITH IM COAT 
TV NEVER PARE -<> WRAPPED A 
TACKLE A WOUNDEP^ROUNPMV [T 
MOUNTAIN LION WITH ]?2!*'Z£?\\,£ 
MV BARE HANDS.' 7^°^ 

~ . — ^tf BIT/ 




This mammoth 
bridge is made 
entirely of Erector 
guders. So strong 
it can suppoil 
200-10. man. 



Mac/e ofSTEElto Su//e/Me MBit 



World's greatest construction toy 
Developed at the 

Gilbert 
Hall of Science 



® 



Other Elector leatures— 
curved, straight and giant 
structural girders*. Base 
plates in 7 sizes and shapes. 
Electro- magnet. Wheels, 
radiator, axles and other 
automotive parts. Total ol 
over 135 different parts. 



"Real engineering" nuls and bolts 
lock Erector parts firmly together. 

Dazzling Merry-Go-Round. 
Whirls round and round. 
Horses go up and down. 
Built with No. IO.'i 
Erector and up. 




famous square girder with inter- 



\ 



^fc^i!:.:E 



M 

%y§ I Exciting airplane ■ 
BXJ / / ride. Revolves at 
J«8 / dizzy speed. Built 



Mi 



buhetob: 



with No. 6'.: 
Erector and up. 



ges — built only with 



Powered 
by famous 
Gilbert 
Electric 
Motor. 



f .Ho 



tf 



in* 



,**• 



mo' 



*P« 



,'cto' 



«\c.r 



n\» 






Gilbert Elfctrtc 
engine with automobile 
type gear shift for forward, 
reverse and stop. 



pen" 



i*fl" 



■"■'» 



Electric 
tights. 
Can be 
installed 
to blink or 
revolve. 



/ 



$2° 
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HZUOWSLntcw*, 

QM£ YOU MOST OF eveMTMN&l 

Most fun — most different parts — mosf 
action — mosf realistic models 

Look at these spectacular Erector models. You build them 
yourself. Piece by piece — with your own hands — you fit gleam- 
ing girders, gears and other exciting parts together— see them 
grow into gigantic engineering marvels. Then hook up the 
powerful Erector electric engine—with amazing new Flcx-O- 
Matic Drive — and make your models buzz with action. You. 
can build hundreds of realistic models with one Erector set. 
Tell Dad you want a genuine Erector. Prices start at $1.75. 
Denver and west, $1.85. 

125 Erector Awards worth over $2,000.00. WinanR.C.A. 
Television Set, movie camera outfit or other big award for 
building original Erector models. Mail coupon for details. 




FREE-Big 

"Fun and Thrill*." book com- 
bined with giant Amend* 
Flyer Train look. 
40 largo page;. 
Over 100 color pictures. 



Shows all Erectors and tells how to win Television Set 
or other thrilling Erector Award. Also contains pictures 
and descriptions of all American Flyer trains and 
equipment. Mail coupon today. 

Gilbert Hall of Science 

125 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 

RUSH "FUN AND THRILLS" BOOK— FREE 



Will Train You at Home 

for Good Jobs 

RADIO - 
^TELEVISION 



I Send You Many 
KITS OF PARTS 

for practical experience 



You conduct many testa and experiments with equip- 
ment built from materials I furnish. Some of the 
equipment from my Servicing Course and some from 
my Communications Course is shown below. Everything 
I send is yours to keep. 



n^TEi 



America's Fastest Growing Industry 
Offers You GOOD PAY-SUCCESS 




Want a pood-pay job in the fast growing RADIO-TELE- 
VISION Industry? Want a money-making Radio-Television 
shop of your own? Here's your opportunity. I've trained hun- 
dreds of men to be successful Technicians . . . MEN WITH NO 
PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE. My tested and proved train-at- 
home method makes learning easy. You learn Radio-Television 
principles from illustrated lessons. You get practical experi- 
ence building, testing, experimenting with MANY KITS OP 
PARTS I send. AH equipment yours to keep. 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY IN SPARE TIME 

The day you enroll, I start sending SPECIAL BOOKLETS that 
show you how to make $5, $10 a week or more EXTRA MONEY 
fixing neighbors' Radios in spare time while learning. From 
here, it's a short step to your own shop or a good-pay Radio- 
Television servicing job. Or be a licensed Radio-Television 
Operator or Technician. 

TELEVISION OFFERS BRIGHT FUTURE 

Today there are nearly 2700 Radio stations on the air — and 
within three years experts predict over 1000 Television Stations. 
Then add developments in FM, Two-Way Radio, Police, Marine, 
Aviation and Microwave Relay Radio! Think what this means. 
New jobs, more jobs, good pay for qualified men. 



ACTUAL 




Act now! Send for my FREE DOUBLE OFFER. Coupon en- 
titles you to actual lesson, "GETTING ACQUAINTED WITH 
RECEIVER SERVICING." It shows you that learning at home 
is easy, practical. You also Ret my 64-page book, "HOW TO BE 
A SUCCESS IN RADIO-TELEVISION." It tells what my 

graduates are doing and earning. 

Send coupon in envelope or paste on 

| arms MMM mri §§ penny postal. J. E. SMITH, Presi- 

HCntR SBffOH I dent, Dcpt. 9NA3 j National Radio 

Institute, Pioneer Home Study Radio 

School, Washington 9. D. C. 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



"I lim operating ray 
own Radio Sale* and 
Service business. With 
FM ami Television in 
the offing, we have a 
very profitable fu- 
ture."- -A. Palriek. Tampa. Fla. 
'•N.R.I. was my slep- . 
plnit alone from a few 
hundred to aver $4,000 
a vear as a Radio Kn- ■ 
Make t ..... 
i-rviciiiK Ra< 
A. Michael*. Trenton. Ua. 
'•Before finishing 
cour-e. I earned about 
110 a week fixing R*-. 
lio* in .-pare time. 
Recommend N.R.I."--- 
Pclruff. Miami. Florida, 
t' r ! job *(> 
ibtalned for me by 
your Graduate Service 
Oepl. Am now n,.-r I 
Engineer. Poller Ra- '. 
dioStation WyOX."-- : 
T. S. Norton. Hamiltoi 

!|p do warranty work for 
Bk dealer-. Use N.R.I, 
teatx often." ■ Robert 
New Prague. Minn, 
onth* 
rollinit for N.R.I. 
-ble ,10 
service Radios: aver- 
aged Jin.ji', „ Wff fc 
in spare time." W. 
II. Weyde. Brooklyn. N. Y. 

"N.R.I, helped me evt 
position as Radio Me- 
chanic with United 
Airlines. Have Radio- 
telephone 2nd ClaiH 
Licence." Lehman 
Hauacr. San Hruno. California. 
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Good fir Bort-TRE£ 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dspt. 9NA3 
National Radio Institute. Washington 9, D. C. 

Mail me Sample Lesson and f>4-page book about How to Win - 
Success in Radio-Television— both FREE. (No salesman will ■ 
call. Please write plainly.) 

Name -. — ,- -_„™™..« -„.,..., 



.Age I 



Address.. 



City 

□ Check if Veteran 



..Zone Slate 

Approved Vnder G. I. Rill 



iC t Model Wo 
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to*/ Electric Came 




The new added feature "breakaway" 
allows the runner to spin free from his 
tacklers. He breaks away into a clear field 
in a try fur a touchdown. The play that 
brings the crowd cheering to their feet. 

Multiple switches operate the electric 
unit. Certain combinations of swit 
movement flash electric lamps giving the 
live action and counteraction of real 
football. 

Get this great new Electric Game to- 
day. Complete with battery ready to play. 
Only S3, postpaid. C.O.D. SI. deposit. 
Postman collects balance, plus fee. 

THE ELECTRIC GAME CO 

9S Front Street, Holyoke, Moil 



to// me 

VOMi j ( 
STUFF? 



?:/ /£?< 



A 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE *° «•*•. J 

The Electric Game Co., Inc., 95 Front St., Holyoke, Mais. Amount Enclosed $ 

PI Footba 



Electric $3. * Transformer plug-in mode's £. q. ^ # 

Baseball, Electric $3. Q Baseball, Super El. $10. Send J I . deposit 

; Basketball. Elec. $3. LI Football, Super El. $10. I Postman collects 

; Flash Quiz, Elec. $3. All Games Sent Postpaid | fcolonce and lee. 



-Stale 



"Super Electric Games, slie 22" « 14" x 2", wood /omes wild transformer 
and plug in cord lor AC house cuirenl. P'icc $10,00 postpaid. 



